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Summary: Kami believes that the Uchiha Brothers deserve another 
chance . Due to this, she sends them back in time to before the 
Massacre with all of their powers and a few extras. Can they overcome 
the horrors of their past and save their clan or are they doomed to 
suffer all again? KISAITA SASUNARU 


1 . Chapter 1 

* *Summary : * * * * Kami believes that the Uchiha Brothers deserve another 
chance . Due to this, she sends them back in time to before the 
Massacre with all of their powers and a few extras. Can they overcome 
the horrors of their past and save their clan or are they doomed to 
suffer all again?** 

* *Pairings : * * * * Kisalta, SasuNaru** 

**Tags: ****Canon Typical violence; Slight PTSD; Past torture; Canon 
Divergence; References to Suicide; Suicidal Thoughts/Suicide Attempt; 
Language; Mentions of Mpreg and Implied infant death; SLASH YAOI** 
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><p><spanXstrong>Chapter One<strong> 

"These are Itachi ' s memoriesaC 1 " 

Sasuke thought watching as his brother shook with silent sobs behind 
their parents He listened as his father told Itachi how proud he was 
despite it all and his heart sunk in his chest. 

How could he have believed his brother to be such a horrible person 
all those years ago? His kind, gentle older brother. 


How could he fall for the lies the older man had spoon fed him 



especially with how well he knew his aniki . 


"_**He didn't deserve this . " * *_Whispered a soft voice and he nodded 
absently in agreement. 

Itachi didn't deserve this kind of suffering. 

"_**What would you do if I gave you a chance to change it? To save 
your clan and your brother from their fate."**_ 

He looked around, bewildered and found young girl standing behind 
him. Long snow colored hair fell in soft waves down her back and 
framed her chubby heart-shaped face. Her eyes were wide and innocent; 
the same cyan blue he saw behind his eyelids every time he allowed 
his thoughts to drift into forbidden territory. In her hands she held 
a small mirror. She continued speaking when he didn't 
respond . 

"_**Uchiha Itachi has always been my favorite of your clan. He lacks 
the arrogance many of them, yourself included, wear like a shroud, 
but surpasses you in skill. He was never meant to live and die the 
way he had." **_She glanced up at him. 

"_**Did you know you killed your nephew when you killed your 
brother?" **_ 

Sasuke froze, onyx eyes wide with confusion. 

"W-What?" 

"_**Your brother was with child when he died. Neither he nor his 
partner were aware of this fact and attributed many of his symptoms 
to his sickness. Had he lived, Itachi would've given birth to a child 
named Hoshigaki Sasuke. "**_ 

Sasuke swallowed thickly, absently noting that his brother's memories 
had finally come to an end and he was back in the cavern with the 
other. Itachi stumbled forward, apologies falling from his lips along 
with regrets . 

It made Sasuke feel even worse. 

"Stop, aniki." He whispered brokenly and Itachi stilled staring at 
him wide eyed. "Please, stop." 

Something shattered in the older Uchiha's eyes and he looked 
down . 

"Right," Itachi replied, faltering a step. "I suppose it is too late 
for apologies." 

A sad smile crossed his bloodless lips. "However, know this. No 
matter what you do from here on out, I will always love 
you . " 

Sasuke ' s heart broke and he fought not to scream as the reanimation 
of his brother fell apart leaving nothing but the strange girl 
behind . 

"_**You can save them. Your clan and your brother, you can save them 



both." **_She repeated. 
"How?" 


She smiled kindly. _**"One moment, "**_ She waved her hand and Itachi 
reappeared, however it was the Itachi from before the reanimation. He 
was even wearing his Akatsuki robes and ring. 

He looked as bewildered as Sasuke felt. 

"W-What is this?" He asked, pain in his eyes. 

Sasuke looked down. He hated hearing that longing for death in his 
brother's voice. 

"_**Uchiha Itachi. It is an honor to finally meet you in person. I 
have watched your suffering for a very long time, since your very 
first step onto the battlefield just after your third 
birthday . " * *_ 

Itachi frowned, then gasped and stepped back, eyes widening. 
"K-Kami-sama . " He greeted, bowing. 

"I'm honored you are escorting me to hell personally." 

Kami frowned. _**"You are not here for judgement. Dear One, quite the 
opposite. I have a proposition for you, both of you."**_ 

Sasuke blinked. "A proposition?" 

"_**The Uchiha can be saved. I will send the two of you back in time 
to six months before the massacre. In addition, I will give both of 
you three separate gifts to help you in your endeavor 

"I accept . " Sasuke replied, determined. 

Itachi bit his lip and glanced over at his little brother. He really, 
really just wanted to rest. He was so tired of living. He just wanted 
to be with Kisame againa€lbut Sasuke wouldn't be able to this 
alone . 

He would do it, after all he owed his brother that much. 

"I accept as well, Kami-sama." 

The goddess gave him a sad, knowing smile. 

"_**You will keep your current skills; however, you will need to 
train them to work in your new bodies. Your gifts will unlock upon 
the merging of your past and present souls, however these will also 
need to be trained for them to be used at their full 
potential . " * *_ 

The brothers nodded in understanding and Kami smiled. _**"One last 
thing," **_she paused. _**"There will be four others travelling back 
with you, although they will not have the gifts I have given you. 

They will help you both in your endeavor 

They nodded again and her smiled softened. _**"Good luck."**_ 



Before either raven could reply they were engulfed in a blinding 
white light and thrown into oblivion. 
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><p>Sasuke awakened to the sound of a familiar pain-filled 
scream . <p> 

Itachi . 

Paying his own pained limbs, he jumped out of bed and raced down the 
hall to his older brother's room, his heart cringing when he found 
himself staring down at a smaller thirteen-year-old version of his 
brother. The older raven was writhing on his bed, blood trailing from 
his thin lips and closed eyes lids as he convulsed. 

"Aniki, " he whispered pained, crawling into his brother's bed. Hazy 
onyx eyes fluttered open, their owner's screams dying down into 
pained whimpers . 

"0-otouto, " Itachi took a shaky breath, his body relaxing. "Are you 
alright ? " 

The younger Uchiha glared at him, incredulous but didn't have time to 
speak before the door to the room flew open and a frantic voice 
sounded behind them. 

"Itachi! Are you okay?" 

Both ravens froze at the sound, at that voice. Soft, full of motherly 
concerna€ 1 It had been so long since they'd heard that voice. 

Sasuke felt his brother tense, could practically feel the guilt and 
pain eating at the other and his own heart felt as if it would 
shatter if someone didn't speak soon. 

"I-I'm f-fine, Kaa-san." Itachi finally rasped turning away from them 
both, his long hair shielding his face. 

"Itachi-" Their mother responded reaching for him, but he jerked 
away . 

"Please leave. I wish to be alone." 

"Aniki-" Sasuke protested but Itachi only ignored him, yet he could 
see the slight tremors running through his slim frame. 

"Please leave." He repeated. 

Their mother sighed and placed a gentle hand on his shoulder. 

"Come, Sasuke. You need to get ready to leave for the academy." 

He stood, biting back a gasp of pain as the pain in his limbs finally 
made itself known. Looking up at his mother he smiled, wishing he 
could tell her the reason for Itachi ' s distance if only to spare his 
aniki the pain of seeing the worry on her face. Instead, he followed 
her from the room with a single glance back at the silent figure on 
the bed, and vowed that this time Itachi wouldn't suffer even if he 
had to beat some sense into their clansmen's heads. 



**TBCa€ 1 ** 


2 . Chapter 2 

**A/N: Alright before I go on to this chapter I would like to address 
the dumbasses that have the gall to review and call me a "delusional 
fag", you stupid motherfuckers are the idiots that can't read the 
fucking warnings that say SLASH. * * * *SLASH* *_* *YAOI * *_* *GAY* * * * 
motherfucking ****qay****! If the pairing didn't warn you then Is it 
clear now? Because I'm usually a very patient woman but there is only 
so much ignorance a person can take.** 

**So politely do me a favor and fuck off if YAOI isn't your thing 
instead of leaving me fucked up reviews and comments like 'Kill 
Yourself, delusional fag.' Honestly.** 

**Sorry for anyone that had to suffer through that little rant of 
mine. The next chapter is up for your appraisal.** 
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><pXstrong>Chapter Two<strong> 

He was alive. 

Small yellow eyes glanced around their owner, bewildered taking in 
the familiar yet unfamiliar surroundings. 

This was his room at the Akatsuki base, however it was emptier than 
it had been in nearly a decade. All of his things were thereaClbut 
Itachi ' s weren't. 

What kind of genjutsu was this? 

He had _died._ 

He remembered this, remembered finally embracing his lover who had 
died only months before him. He remembered the beautiful raven being 
dragged from his grasp not once but twice, then there was 
nothing . 

So where the hell was Itachi? 

And who had dragged him from the peace he so rightfully deserved? 
From Kisame? 

"_**Calm yourself, Hoshigaki Kisame, your Raven is fine." **_Came a 
soft voice. 

He stiffened and looked around. There was no one there. 

"_**I am everywhere, child. Only my favored my gaze upon my form, 
your mate is one of these people. Now I wish for you to listen 
closely. I have sent Itachi, his brother. Your leader, the young 
Kyuubi Jincuuriki, and yourself into the past in hopes that you all 
will be able to change the horrors that would've come from Itachi ' s 
second death. This also a way to grant your mate a second chance at 
life without being forced to live as he had the first time. His life 



was never supposed to go as it had and yet due to the manipulations 
of others it went opposite of the path I set for him."**_ 

The speaker paused allowing him to absorb this information 
thoroughly. After a moment Kisame nodded. 

"We've been sent to a time before the Massacre." He stated and he got 
the impression that the voice was nodding. 

"_**Yes, unfortunately given the scars on both their minds and their 
souls neither of the Uchiha brothers will fit on the path I created 
for them. It is up to them to create their own now with the help of 
those they love."**_ 

The voice hesitated. 

"_**He needs you, Kisame. More than he needs anyone, even his 
brother. Protect him."**_ 

Kisame scowled at the voice, offended and chose not to dignify the 
statement with a response. 

"What do I call you?" 

"_**I believe your kind call me Kami."**_ 
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><p>Uchiha Fugaku couldn't help but frown as he sat down at the 
breakfast table with his family to find his oldest son missing and 
his wife and youngest son both sending furtive glances in the 
direction of the prodigy's bedroom. <p> 

Itachi was normally an early riser, normally awake and dressed before 
everyone, even Mikoto, who rose right after him to cook breakfast. 
That he had yet to appear for breakfast was troubling. 

He turned his stern dark gaze on his youngest son who, feeling his 
gaze, turned and looked up at him. Something dark flashed in that 
gaze before the boy looked back down at the table. 

"Where is your brother?" 

"Resting." The answer was abrupt and cold, and borderline rude and he 
scowled, opening his mouth to berate him. Sasuke had never spoken to 
him that way and even Mikoto looked shocked. 

"That was very rude, otouto. Apologize." 

Sasuke ' s head shot up and he frowned petulantly, while Fugaku forced 
himself not to jump at his eldest son's sudden 
appearance . 

"Aniki-" 


Itachi stared at him, a stern expression on his features. "Now, 
Sasuke . " 

The little raven scowled and looked up at his father. "Sorry, 
tou-san . " 



The Uchiha patriarch stared at him, then at his oldest, before 
nodding silently. 


"Don't let it happen again." 

Sasuke ignored him and looked up at his older brother worriedly, his 
entire attitude doing a 180 . 

"Are you okay now, nii-san?" 

"Hal . " 

He was lying. His skin was paler than it should be, his eyes shrouded 
in shadows that made the clan head feel a pang of guilt deep in his 
chest . 

He had done this to his son. 

He had put those shadows in the eyes that had lost their innocence. 
All for the good of The Clan, His people. 

SometimesaC 1 sometimes he hated being the head of The Uchiha Clan. 
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><p>It was strange. <p> 

For almost a decade, he'd been afraid to step foot inside this 
village, his heart aching at the thought of his baby brother's 
hateful onyx eyes and being cut down by those he still considered his 
comrades. It had been agony for him when Pein had forced him and 
Kisame to retrieve the Kyuubi jinchuuriki from inside the village and 
only Kisame knew of the depression he'd faced shortly after. Now 
however, he could walk them freely, revered among the masses as the 
prodigal child of the Uchiha. It should've comforted him some but all 
it did was unnerve him. 

He bit back a soft sigh, glad for once that he had been given a day 
off to recuperate from whatever mission his younger self had taken 
the day before. He didn't think he could face his Kage at this 
moment, not with the turbulent emotions racing through him. Failure 
and guilt for breaking Sasuke and sending him into the dark cycle of 
hatred he'd wanted to break, warred with the grief at being dragged 
from the rest he'd begged for even if he knew he didn't deserve it, 
and it made his head spin and not for the first time since landing in 
this nightmare, wished for Kisame. 

He curled up tighter in the tree he was hidden in, lean arms wrapping 
around himself in a lacking mockery of the stronger ones he was used 
to, and a broken sob left his lips unbidden. 

The leaves at the base of the tree rustled, alerting him to the fact 
that he was no longer alone and he stiffened, knowing without looking 
who it was . 

Of all the trees in the trees in the Uchiha compound the one he was 
in was his favorite and only two people knew this. He loved how it 
was the tallest in the compound, easily able to hide him when he had 
no wish to be found. Sasuke wouldn't disturb him yet, still trying to 



cope with their new mission, and that only left _him._ 

"Somehow I knew I'd find you here." 

Shisui . 

He didn't respond, voice lost in his throat before it could reach his 
lips and his previous sobs burning his chest. Biting down harshly on 
his lip, he spared his former best friend one last glance and fled, 
leaving a worried and slightly scared Shisui in his wake. 
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><p>Shisui stared after his best frown with a rare frown on his lips, 
questioning on whether he should go after the younger teen or 
not . <p> 

He'd never, in all the years he know Itachi, seen the younger man as 
upset as he was now and he didn't know if the other teen wanted his 
company or not, especially with what he had seen in that single 
glance he'd been spared. 

What could cause Itachi such grief? 

Sighing, the jounin turned and headed back towards the compound, 
vowing to interrogate the other boy when he saw him next. 

After all if it could upset Itachi the way it had it must be bad. 
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><p><emXstrong>Amegakure, Akatsuki Headquaters<strong>_ 

Ringed purple eyes gazed out over their village, their owner 
listening absently to the man beside them. 

"If all goes well we should be getting a new member soon." 

The calm gaze slid over to their companion, a masked man with a voice 
deeper that the rolling thunder of the storm before them. 

"Oh?" He inquired placidly. 

"An Uchiha. If all goes well we shall have him before the year's 
end . " 

The purple eyed man nodded, before a knock sounded at the door and 
the masked man vanished. 

Fighting a sigh. He turned and gestured for the other occupant of the 
room, a pale blue-haired woman, to open the door. She did as bid, 
frowning slightly at the newcomer. 

"Kisame, " The man. Rein greeted. "Please enter. I believe we have 
much to discuss." 

The shark-like man nodded, his expression graver than they'd ever 
seen on his face. 


"Yeah. I want to go find Itachi." 



**TBCa€ 1 ** 


End 
f ile . 



